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ToMAMAUNK.. A SUBE CURE 
for ICY SCALP 


TAKE OVER, DEPUTY! WE'RE 


S RY, ‘TION... UGH! I Wish I cou ; 
oe ROIS Ia GETAWAY : GET AWAY FROM THEES: 


i i BUNDLE! WHAT 
FROM iT ALLE A LOAD! 


QUEEKSTRAW, WHY DON? 
YOU LET MIE CARRY THE 
MAP INSTEAD OF THE 
SUPPLIES? 


NONSENSE, BABA LOOEY! 
PLOTTIN' OUR COURSE IS 
700 B/E A 


RESPONSIBILITY FOR 
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I ALREADY 
BEAT YOU TOIT, 
BEES BUDDY! 


+ EXCEPT 
FOR A FEW 
COYOTES! 


HMM.,..THE COYOTES SEEM TO BE 
GETTING MORE NUMEROUS AND ANOTHER INTERESTING WILDLIFE 
A CLOSER! ‘ OBSERVATION! WHAT BASHFUL 
: COYOTES THEY ARE: 


sf! OR ELSE WE WILL 
END UP WEETH A 
SHORT- CUT HAIR~DO} 


H (WHEW!) I GUESS 
WE'RE SAFE NOW: 


AWS! BABA! YOU LEFT ALL ) 
OUR SUPPLIES BEHIND | 


OH WELL, IT DORENT 
MATTERS THE ARMY 
WILL GET QUR STUFF 
I DIDN'T HAVE MUCH BACK FOR US! 
AMBITION FOR PACKING \ 
UNDER THE SCALP- 
SCARING CIRCUMSTANCES! 


cl 


1 a WY ER...JUST A MINUTE... 
HOWDY! WHERE'S THE WE'RE IN THE PROCESS, 
COMPLAINT DEPARTMENT, YR, OF CHANGING COMMANDS! 
SOLDIER? Tar 


I'M COLONEL 

KLUNKER...COME TO 
RELIEVE YOU, 

COLONEL LONGHITCH! 


mit i 


W'SCUSE ME, SIR..BUT A SAND OF INUUNS \ | 


BUT, SIR... AREN'T YOU 
ATTACKED US AND TOOK ALL OUR STUFF! 


GOING TO DO ANYTHING 
ABOUT IT? 


WELL, BETTER ROBBED ) 
THAN CLOBBERED! 


HERE'S “THE SPOT SEE? THEY TOOK TENT, j 
WHERE We WERE CANNED GOODS,AND ALL: j 
RAIDED ! > 
EASY, NOW: 3 Y & 
THE INJUN 
CAMP |S 
RIGHT UP 


DON'T BESO TRIGGER 
HAPPY! YOU'LL RUIN 
OUR CHANCES FOR 


FORA 
SCRAP NOW! Je 


UGH! ME coT-um Y)) // NO NEED FOR THAT... 
NOTHING TO LOSE! I'M AN EXPERT 
" a) 7 i PEACEMAKER! 


BOY, ARE WE EVER LUCKY TO HAVE A FELLER 
LIKE THE COLONEL REPRESENTING US! 


Si! iF EET WAS UP TOME WE'D 
BE KNEE DEEP IN TOMA4AWKS 
BY NOW, ITHIN’! 


7[ OKAY, CHAPS, 
AGREED To RETURN 
ALL YOUR STUFF! OH, BOYS... AM 
S0 HAPPY THAT EET 
EVEN MAKES THE 
BURDEN SEEM AS 
LIGHT AS FEATHERS! 


OC WELL... 
“HAPPY 
CAMPING! 


UM- YUMMY! T CAN ) 
ear: WAIT FOR / 
ro 4 


THOSE SNEAKY INJUNS RETURNED OUR 
CANNED GOODS A/WUS THE GOODS! 


AANO MINUS OUR TENT, 
SLEEPING BAGS, POTS'N! 
PANS 'N' STUFF! 


WE WANT 2d. 
OUR STUFFS 
BACK! 


NOW LET'S GO ABOUT THIS: 
WHOLE THING IN 4 SAFE AND 
SANE MANNER AGAIN! 


WELL, 
YOU'RE 

THE BOSS, 
COLONEL! 


TUT-TUT... JUST LEAVE 
HIM TO ME, I KNOW 
HOW TO HANDLE 
HIS TYPE; 


RETURN ALL THE THINGS 
THAT BELONG TOTHESE 
CHAPS,AN? THEN LET'S 
BURY THE HATCHET AN? 
LIVE PEACEFULLY 
EVER AFTER: 


LET'S GIVE 


‘EM THE OLD AT EASE... 


ER,..BUT DO YOU THINK 
YOU SHOULD TRUST 


I'LL HAVE A 
HIM AGAIN? 


POWWOW WITH: 
THE CHIEF! 


HOW, CHIEF...Z 
COME IN PEACE! 


HMM,..OKAY! LET'S” 
WORK-UM OUT DETAILS! 


WELL, WE GOT OUR STUFF BACK, Sl, THEY-LEFT THE \- 
BUT, IT'LL NEVER BE THE SAME! ) / COOKPOTS ON THE TOO YOURE IN 
f HOT FIRES AND MUST ON THIS, TOO, 
HAVE USED OUR TENT QUICK DRAW! 
FOR TARGET 


THE CHIEF ANP. I HAVE AGREEP THAT THE 
BEST WAY TO AVOID TROUBLE IS FOR BOTH 
SIDES TO GET RID OF THEIR TROUBLEMAKERS! 


GOSH! DO YOU THINK R 
THAT'S IWSE, SIR?_A \\ 
Wii j 


: 

TUT- TUT) WE HAVE “ “\ COME ALONG AN? WATCH HISTORY BEING MADE! 
FOOLPROOF : , : 
SAFEGUARDS! R 

{ WELL, OKAY...SINCE 
YOU'RE SO SURE OF IT! 


THERE GO THE END OF OUR WORRIES 
INTO THE BOTTOMLESS PIT! 


AND NOW, LET'S CHECK TO MAKE SURE 
YOU'RE NOT HOLDING WEAPONS, CHIEF! 


UNTRUST= 
WORTHY 
VARMINTS! 


ae NOT EVEN A CAN 
WE'LL LEAVE NO Wi6' OF WARFAINT HMM...JUS’ HOL’ 
UNCHECKED: IN THE PLACE! Ee eSIN, 
AMIGO... 


L£00K! LOOK! STICKS AND \ 
STONES... WARPATH SUPPLIES! ] [ ER, UM...DON'T GO 
Nene JUMP-UM AT 
CONCLUSIONS! 


; = AFTER ALL, WE 
YOU GOT-UM 7 GOTTA HAVE-UM | 
WRONG |DEA! 7 COOK FIRES 
THESE JUST : : FOR SATING! 
EVERYDAY 
WECESSITIES! 


z thd an 
an 2 
esses 253, 


SHAME ON YOU FOR BEING SUCH 7 WE COME OVER TO CHECK-UM ON 
SUSPICIOUS FELLOWS! IT'S PLAIN J A YOUR FORT !N-UM LITTLE WHI 
TO SEE THAT THE CHIEF WAN er es 


OF COURSE: WE HAVE 
NOTHING TO HID! 


ERIO! WE MUST GET _ || GOLLIES-ALIVE! We AND MAYBE 
GETHER WITH THE ARE LIABLE TO GET AMBUSHEO IN THE 
ESMEN AND HAVE A SUNBURNED BY DAY BACK BY A CERTAIN 
I OF THESE DAYS! || AND CHILLED-UP BY DOUBLE-CROSSING 
nls NIGHT GEN THEES TENT: TRIBES 


QUITE OKAY! WE'VE 
PLENTY OF SPACE 
WITHOUT THAT CLUTTER 
OF GLWS AND 

AMMUM TIONS 


) Al 


WAIT FOR US, SIR 
. WEILL FEEL A 

LitTLe SAFER IN 
THE FORT, IF YOU 
DON'T MING! 


IT'S QUITE AGREED! THEY'RE 
MERELY COMING 70 INSPECT 
THE FORT: * 


OOPS / HERE THEY COMES 
MERE THEY COME! 


WELL, LET'S BE ae 
SURE, FIRST! A 
"BETTER SAF! 8k f 


“THAN SORRY'IS MY 
OTTO | 


— 


HEY, WHY SHUT-UM US OUT, | 
ARTS !21 SEE? YOU'VE HURT 
HIS PEACE-LOVING ge 
H Z 


ie \ ! : ' 
joan or 
E : 4 7 


ee 
4a, 


BUT, SIR...WE CAN'T SHOOT BACK! 
WE DUMPED ALL OUR ARMS,YOU KNOW: PEACE POWWOW? 
i Aon THE ONLY THING THE CHIEF 
2 (7 Me WANTS NOW IS. A PIECE 
OF YOUR SCALP/ 


val 


{| Scise oy. <M 
ess Ay \ 


OH, I WISH T 2 SS 

WERE BACi< IN HUH? DID HUSH UP, BABA,,.I'M C'MON...WE'VE GOTTA 

BOSTON ¥ GET TOWORK <a 
PULLING NAILS! 


OU HEAR THAT) HATCHIN' A LIFE= 
AT THE QUEEKSTRAW? AVIN'. SC { 
BLUE BIRD!. i 


H0-HO/ NE CAN i 
WAIT! SOONER OR LATER Ff 
PALEFACES WILL GIVE 
UP FROM HUNGER! 


( COME ON..LET'S DISARM. THOSE REDSKINS AND RUN'EM OUTA HERE FOR GOODS 


AND DON'T a 
STOP FORANY . 


Powwows! 


ANDO NOW,..WHAT DID YOU 

MEAN EARLIER WHEN YOU 

SAID YOU WISHED YOU WERE 
EEN BOSTON AGAIN? 


ALL RIGHT...I CONFESS! 
I'W MOF COLONEL 
KLUNKER,.. I’M ERNIE 
KOOKIE...A MATER 
AT THE BLUE BIRD 
CAFE IN BOSTON! 


I OVERHEARD THE REAL ON A WIL? IMPULSE, I 
COLONEL KLUNKER DECIDED TO KURRY OUT 
DISCUSS HiS NEW AHEAD OF THE COLONEL 
ASSIGNMENT AT THIS AND PLAY SOLDIER FOR 
FORT WHILE HE WAS JUST A BIT. LIFE GETS 
EATING AT THE $0 BORING WHILE 
BLUE BIRD... WAITING ON TABLES! 


HERE'S THE REAL WOW! IN ALL MY 
COLONEL KLUNKER FIGHTIN! DAYS, I 
NOW, AND...OH,DEAR... NEVER SAW 
ANY THING LIKE 
THAT BACK THERE! 


HUH? LET'S 
TAKE A 
LOOKSEE, 


ALL OF WHICH GOES TO PROVE, 
BABA LOOEY, THAT OUT HERE 
YOU CAN'T EVEN TRUST MOTHER 


NATURE TO KEEP THE PEACE: 


a 
Augie 
Doggie 


Y 


B00-HOO! B00-H00! VERY WELL! YOU MAY 
I NEVER GET TO HAVE A INVITE A FRIEND. 
FRIEND STAY WITH ME TONIGHT, AUGIE? 
OVERNIGHT, DEAR DAD,., 
BO00-HOO! 


: is i 
DEAR DAD, MEET MY DEAR 
COMPANION, ORVIE! 


IN,ORVIE... 
(T'S OKAY! | HELLO, ORVIE! 
aan Ls 
crn 


LOOK... MY LOOSE 
TOOTH CAME OUT! 


T'LL PUT IT UNDER MY PILLOW! 
_| tick GET MY SLEEPING BAG,T00! J} 
cD AA 


AND $0...||THE GOOD FAIRY WILL] | THAT MEANS I'LL HAVE TO 4 
TT TAKE MY TOOTH DURING PLAY GOOD FAIRY TONIGHT: J 
a THE NIGHT AND LEAVE 
A || MONEY IN ITS PLACE! g 
ml 


Me TIPPY-TOE...] 
Hee TIPPY-TOE. 


Wks? COPS! THERE GOES 4 
THE TOOTH MONEY... 9. 


EEK) A CREEPY 
MONSTER IS 
PEEKING OVER 

THE CHAIR 


|| IT'S WAY BACK IN 
| THE CORNER! UGH? 


[).400K...200K... EN 
T DONIT SEE ANY- PD 
THING, ORVIE! z 


THEN THE THING'S HIDING 
BEHIND THE CHAIR: 


HEY, THAT MAKES | 
ME BRAVE! 


TAKE THIS, YOU BIG HMM...THAT WAIL 
UNDERCOVER CREEP! SOUNDS FAMILIAR! 


I'M SO WIDE-EYED 
NOW, THAT I CAN'T 


(GROAN!) I CAN'T 
GO TO SLEEP! 


STAY UP ANY 
LONGER! 


HEY! I'LL INVITE ORWE'S DADDY 
OVERNIGHT... THEN HE CAN WORRY 
OVER THIS-TOOTHY BUSINESS: 


aa 
HOW DO I LOOK? 
Co \ 


BUT WHAT, WHY [)] ER... I JUST DID IT 
ANO WHEREFORE,|)) FOR EXERCISE! 
FATHER? 


a 


BUT SOMEBODY'S GOT TO EXCHANGE 
MONEY FOR THE TOOTH UNDER ORVIE'S 
PILLOW,..HMM... 


NO PROBLEM, 
MR, DOGGIE | 
I'LL BE OVER 
THERE SOON 
ASI 
DRESS UP! 


JUST PEACHY, 
GOOD FAIRY: 
YOU'RE JUST 
WHAT WE’VE 


“"Whooo wants to stay inside and study about 
nature? I'd rather be outside enjoying it.” 
Little Hoot hooted, as he looked up from his 
| Book of nature study. : 
Big Hoot looked at his son and hesitated 
before he spoke.” * 3 


lis "Well, expérience is a good teacher,” he 


“replied, "Perhaps you can observe what goes 


on in the forest and.you'll learn a great 

' “deal that way, too.” 

"Does that mean I may go?” the little owl 
cried happily, ready to start out the door 

“at the nod of-his father's head. 

"And be careful,” Big Hoot called, as his 

son raced down the path. 

As soon as Little Hoot was out of his father’s 

sight, he forgot all about nature study and 
_ began looking for a playmate. 

_ "Hil he- called, coming upon his friend, 
“the tree squirrel. “Come play with me.” 
_ -Man't play now, Little Hoot. I'm busy 

_ storing food away,” his friend answered, 

; hy do that?” asked Little Hoot. 

m. saving for a rainy day,” explained 

quirrel, scurrying on his way. 

ittle Hoot watched as his friend dropped. 

a big peanut into a hole in a hollow tree. 

_ “1 didn’t know that squirrels saved food 

_ for rainy. days,” Little Hoot exclaimed in 

| — wonder, “That must be what Father meant by 

saying I could learn by watching what went 

en in the forest. Hmmm ... that gives me an 

idea. Tl find something to save for a rainy 

day, too.” 

___He looked carefully along the forest path 
finally spied a fuzzy caterpillar inching 

ng in front of him. 

hal’ he cried, gently lifting the cater- 

from the path. “Now to put you in a 


£ 
<= 
a 


safe place until. we have a rainy day.” 

Little Hoot found a crack at the base of an 
oak tree. He put: the caterpillar in the crack, 
but the fuzzy creature. crawled out, Little 
Hoot gently pushed the caterpillar back into 
the crack and covered the crack with a layer 
of soff leaves. 

"Now; I can hardly wait for a rainy day,” 
he gaily hooted. “Father will be pleased to 
know what I've learned about nature.” 

Little Hoot had a long wait, for the days 
stayed clear and warm. Then, one day a 
gentle rain began falling in the woods, 

"Father, Father, come with me,” Little 
Hoot called. “I want to show you what I 
have been saving for a rainy day.” 

Big Hoot followed his son to the oak tree 
and watched; as Little Hoot pulled the leaves 
away from the crack and said proudly, “Look 
in there! What do you see?” 

"T don't see anything, Son,” Big Hoot re- 
plied. "Just what did you put in here?” 

Little Hoot did not have time to answer, . 
for suddenly the caterpillar he had been 
saving for a rainy day emerged as a beautiful 
moth and flew off into the forest. Seales 

"Uh-oh!" Little Hoot gasped. "I forgot that 
caterpillars turn into moths after they've 
taken long naps in their cocoons.’ Then he 
looked up at-his wise and understanding 
father and said, "You see, I saw my friend, 
the tree squirrel,saving food for a rainy day, 

*and I thought I'd learned a lesson in nature. 
I tried to do the same thing, but 1 wasn't so 
wise, was I?” 

"You did learn a lesson, Son,” Big Hoot 
replied. “And I'm proud of-you. Such experi- 
ences make young owls remember so they 
will be wise owls when they grow up.” 


GEE, qUEEKST RAW, 
ARE YOU SURE WE 
ING IN 


Ri 
THE RIGHT 
DIRECTION? 


GOSH, WHAT I WOULDN'T 
GIVE FOR A ORINK OF 
AQUA NOW? 


TI THIN! You | 
WANTED TO |~ 


WHEN YOU'RE LOST 
LIKE WE ARE, BABA, 


ANY_DIRECTION IS 
THE R/GHT . 
DIRECTION: 


I'D EVEN SETTLE FOR 
A GLASS OF WATER, 
- BABA BOY! 


THAT'S 
WHAT Z 


BUT THIS WALK 
TJURNEO INTO 
AHIKE! 


HOW DID WE 
EVER GET 
INTO THIS 

MESS, 
ANYHOW? 


HEY, QUEEKSTRAW... 
SOMETHING EES NOT 
‘ON THE UPS ANO UPS... 


WE'VE ONLY BEEN 
WALKING FOR 
FIFTEEN MINUTES! 


(GROAN!) WATER... 
I'M A GONNER, 
BABA BOY: 


I TWOUGHT I Si! WHY, WE SHOULD. 

WAS GETTING STILL BE ABLE TO SEE 

THIRSTY TOO Sy) | OUR TOWN ON THE 
QUICK} as) HORIZON! 


pae 


I DON! SEE 
ANY THEENGS: 


HOW ABOUT Hy)! 
THAT-A-WAY 2? I CAN'T! 


Tae You've coT 
Pe, if 4 YOUR FEET 
‘ IN MY 

£YES! 


smectic 


ON THE 
HORIZON... 
SMOKE?! 


AUST BE 
INDIANS! 


LOOK! THE TOWN'S 
SIGN...BUT ONLY HALF 
VISIBLE 


CARUMBA! €ETS 
A FOOT! 


fi 


| HMM; NO WONDER 


WE COULDN'T FIND 
OUR WAY BACK! 


MY BUDDY HAS FLIPPED 
HIS TACO- PICKIN’ LID! 


SOMEBODY HAS PAINTED IT 
WITH (VW/S/BLE PAINT! 


THE TOWN IS STILL THERE -WE 
JUST CAN'T SEE IT! BUT WE CAN 
SEE THE SMOKE FROM THE 
CHIANEYS: 


Si! I GET IT 

NOW... BUT WHO 
WOULD DO 
THEES THING? 


AND... WHERE 
THERE'S A FOOT, 
THERE'S A HEEL! 


HUH? IT'S 
ARTISTIC 
PALLETTON... 


THE BANKI 


kal) 


WHAT MONEY ARE YOu NOW HE'S MADE i + |) TA, TA, MY 
TALKING ABOUT, MY : THE MONEY ACHING || CONFUSED 
FRIENOS? INVISIBLE; SOMBRERO: LAWMEN{ 


DISAPPEARING 
AGAIN: 


OF COURSE! THE | COME ALONG, BABA BOY! 
JEWELRY STORE WE. HAVE WORK TO 0! 
13 ACROSS FROM 
THE BANK! AND HE'S GONE 
- / IN TO ROB BETS | BUT, QUEEKSTRAW... 
j . THE CROOK 1S OVER 
' . y i £ HERES 


j 


re cooker etek) 


ip aia oo 3 


WHAT ARE WE |” 


PUSHING? T 

FEEL EET, BUT 

I CAN'T SEE 
) EET! 


WELL,WELL... HERE 
COMES OUR OLD 
CROOKED PAINTER, 
NOW! 


I SUPPOSE YOU THINK 
YOU WILL CATCH ME NOW 
WITH THE JEWELRY | 


AND NOW, I WILL LEAVE 
THIS GHOST TOWN! 


NEVER MIND, BABA— 
JUST “ust, 


HALNE AT ISN'T WY 5 
OLD CONFUSED 
FRIENOS! 


WELL,YOU'RE GADLY MISTAKEN, 


THANKS TO MY INVISIBLE 
PAINT! HA-HA! 


HEE EES 
DISAPPEARING 

AGAIN, 
QUEEKSTRAW; 


CARUMBA! 


BY 


tee ee, 


ee as 


ANO NOT ONLY HAVE WE CAUGHT THE 
ARTIST, BUT I FOUND HIS BUCKET OF 
INVISIBLE PAINT! 


YOU CAN 
SAY THAT 
AGAIN IN, 
SPADES! 


ee 


YOU BET HE IS DISAPPEARING... 
RIGHT INTO MY INVISIBLE 
PAINTED JAIL HOLISE! 


AND NOW TO DISPOSE OF THIS DANGEROUS 
PAINT hb AM CAUSES ANY MORE 
TROUB 


BUT, QUEEKSTRAW... 
YOU THREW EET INTO 
THE WINDL 


OH, WELL ~ CHEER UP, 
BABA! THINGS ARE 
ONLY HALF AS BAD 
AS THEY COL/LO BE: 

MEH -HEH! 


A 
- QUICK DRAW 


HAW HAW: 


Homwa-Bartes QUICK. DRAW McGRAW 
SCIENTIFIC DEDUCTION GOES WEST 


HELP! 


HEY, QUEEKSTRAW... iT NEVER FAILS 


eee WAS Ving eee 
‘ \ oH 
we weer ae 


TT 
TAKE A NAP! 


ROBBED // 


THERE OUGHT TO = 
BE A LAW... A MASKED / HMMM eee 2 oY 
(| MAN TOOK THE MIGHTY RELAXED 
A CASHBOX! { .\ PASSENGERS, 
YOU _ARE THE LAW : = UU HAVE 


AROUND HERE, eC 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


CYAWN!) MAKE AN 
APPOINTMENT! 
WE'RE ON OUR 
LX. VACATION NOW: 


| HEY! THE STAGE 
HAS BEEN 


Roady 


YOU MEAN THEY 


R Ss 
WITH SCIENTIFICAL 
DEDUCTION: THEY ARE \ 
THE ARMCHAIRg@ TYPE IN THE HOT SUN 

AN THE DIRTY 
3 DUST ? Z 


i 
DETECTIVES! 


Si! BRAINS BEAT 
HOOF BEATS, 
ANY OLD DAY! 


I'LL DEPUTIZE 'EM AND 
LEARN THEIR SECRETS 
SOZ CAN BE AN ARM- 
CHAIR LAWMAN, TOO! 


HMM 


Ft \ 
NOT EVEN FOR 
A BIG, FAT 
REWARD ? Moe, 
\ I THIN’ I KNOW 
am 


< THEIR 
WHAT'S DisTuRB. TYPE,I THIN! 

MONEY? JUST PRIVATE 

SOMETHING TO EYES 

STUFF IN YOUR GETTING 


MATTRESS | I] SHUT-EYE! 
| 


AHEM, YOU GUYS...YOU SUPER- 
DooPE! WORLD'S MOS! GRAN’ 
PRIVATE EYES...1 WANT 


PLL Ey QUESTIONS! 


THE 
ROBBER, 
PLEASE! 


THERE: YOU ARE... AND 
ALL FREE OF CHARGE! 


ER...PERHAPS 
YOU CAN SETTLE 
A DISPUTE 
BETWEEN 
QUEEKSTRAW 
ANDO MYSELF, 
AMIGOS... 


JUST FOR THAT, 
WE RETRACT OUR 
AUTOGRAPHS: 


HEY, FELLAS... WAIT} 


SEE, AMIGO... THEY 
WE .HAVE SOME 


ARE TAKING THE JOB 
AS A MATTER OF 
PERSONAL PRIDE / 


RED BANOQANA 


QUEEKSTRAW SAYS YOU. 

CAN'T CATCH STAGECOACH 

ROBBERS, ANP I SAY THAT 
YOU CAN’ 


_/ AND NEXT,WE \ 
WILL PROVE \ 


ALSO AS A MATTER | fm 
OF PERSONAL : 
REVENGE ON MEL 


I THINK IT WAS 
/ 


WITH WA/TE SPOTS A WAITE 


FOR A MASK! 


BANOCANA 
WITH RED... - 
SPOTS / 


ANY OTHER 
DETAILS THAT 
YOU'RE 


WELL..HE HAD A \ 2 
PATCH SEWED ON | (NO! THE PATCH 


HIS RIGHT KNEE! HIS 
LEFT ELBOW! 


ANYBODY READY FOR 
GALLOPIN' AROUND IN 
THE HOT SUN NOW? 


CONTRARY...OUR 
INVESTIGATION 
IS PROGRESSING 
QUITE 
FRUITFULLY! 


FINGERPRINT CREW, W 


AK DO NOUR DUTY! HE LEFT FINGERPRINTS 
EN HE 


RIGHT HERE WH 
CLIMBED UP TO GET 
THE CASHBOXt- 


DOGGONE... I CAN'T 
SEE WHAT'S GOING 
ON IN THEIR HEADS! 


JUST KEEP AN EYE OPEN \: 
FOR A STRANGER WITH A- 
- PATCH ON HIS RIGHT KNEE 
OR HIS LEFT ELBow! | 


AH-H...THIS SURE \ 
BEATS THE OLD 
CALLOPIN' BOSSE 


er 


THERE'S A 
STRANGER? 


AND WE KNOW 
THAT WITNESSES 
OFTEN GET DETAILS 
MIXED-UP: THIS 

MIGHT BE 

OUR MAN; 


LET'S TAKE His 
FINGERPRINTS NOW } 
AND SEE IF... 
NO! NO! 
DON'T 8E SO 


OBV eo 


AND HE HAS LOTS \ ~ 
OF MONEY 


WE SCIENTIFIC OPERATORS 

DON'T TIP OFF THE SUSPECT 
THAT HE'S BEING 
FINGERPRINTED! 


HMM...YOUR FINGERPRINTS 
‘a MATCH THOSE OF THE jf 


STAGECOACH ROBBER! 
(er 


ALLOW ME TO CLEAN 

YOUR DIRTY HANDS ON 

THIS FINGERPRINT 
PAPER! 


YOU'LL HAVE LOTS 
OF TIME TO THINK 
SOME MORE ABOUT 
THIS CASE IN 
JAIL... 


WHY, OF ALL THE OUTRAGEOUS TREATMENT! \— 
ARREST THEM FOR ATTACKING ME,SHERIFF! 


ER,..2 GUESS ILL HAVE TO! Cc ee | 
THEY HAD NO BUSINESS TRIPPIN = 
AN INNOCENT CITIZEN! A 


f...AND I'LL ‘ 

WUST HAVE TO LET ME HELP 
RESORT TO YOU, SHERIFF! 
THE OLO~ : 

FASHIONE? 
MANHUNT! 


TOO BAD, SNOOP 
ANP BLAB! YOU 
CAN TAKE BACK 
THE AUTOGRAPHS 
YOU GAVE TO 
ME;TOO! 


BLABBER MOUSE, YOU BUTTER-FINGERED. 


/ THEY? WE NEVER \ FINGERPRINTER,,.YOU GOT MORE OF 
SAW THAT YOUR OWN DIRTY PRINTS ON HERE THAN 
~ STRANGER'S ) ANYTHING ELSE! 


FINGERPRINTS. 
BEFORE! ER... HE 
; : WAS SORTA 


STRUGGLY! 


THE STRANGER'S PRINTS, BO 
MATCH THE PRINTS OF THOSE 
ON ‘THE STAGE! 


SO, IT'S HIT THE TRAIL ose, 


OH, MY GOODNESS! 
QUEEKSTRAW 
DOESN'T KNOW 
HE |S OUT 
WEETH A 
BAD MAN! 


ALL BECAUSE 
OF MY DUMB: 
DEDUCTION! 


I'VE GOT'CHA 
COVERED}. 


py [4 


I'LL QUTSMART 
THOSE SILLY 
CITY- SLICKERS! 


BANG! BANG! /.swo.rree., 
OE AN NO! \ eoP i iS 


NOW I'LL GET 
HIM BEFORE HE | 
CAN RELOAD! / 


EEK! 
HOW. CAN 
YOU-KEEP 7 
SHOOTING?. /- 


ELEMENTARY, My: DEAR 
SIR! THIS IS A TEN- 
SHOT AUTOMATIC, BUT 
I GUESS YOU AREN'T 
THAT MODERN OUT 
HERE! 


HMM,.. COME TO THINK 

OF IT, A THING LIKE 

THAT WOULD HAVE 
LOTS OF USES... 


WELL, I LEARNED A LESSON... 
TILL STICK TO MY GOOD OLD- 
FASHIONED METHODS THAT I 


HEH! IT'S ALSO uUSsT 
DANDY FOR GIVING OUT 
AUTOGRAPHS WITHOUT 


KNOW BEST! 


YOU ARE A 
SMART FELLOW, 
AMIGO! BUT I 
WONDER... HOW 

ABOUT MAYBE 

GETTING AN 
AUTOMATICAL= [J 

TYPE GUN? 


THESE 
WESTERNERS 


DO THINGS IN 


RELOADING MUCH ! 


A BIG Way! 


WHAT'S WRONG, 

QUEEKSTRAW.., 
LOOKING FOR 

SOMETHINGS # 


| NUMBER 36 


TOADFISH 


¢ 
Sais is one of a series of information features in Gold Key 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge. 


‘The body of the Toadfish is olive-green as 
is his head. Breast and side fins, as well as 
the tail, are orange barred in dark brown. 


Toadfish grow to about a foot in length and 
hibernate in the mud during the winter. 
His food consists of small fish and mollusks. 


The Toadfish is found from Maine to Cuba 
but there have been reports every now and 
then a stray ventured beyond these points. 


Toadfish spawns in late spring and summer. 
Eggs are laid under stones and even in cans. 
The male guards them until they hatch. 


Toadfish have sharp spines on their dorsal 
fin which they can erect when caught. Both 
the fin and the mouth can inflict injury. 
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